
1HK SORRl.FUL l.VMENTATION OP ANDREW CARR 
Who was Eacatedon the 28 of Jnly at Richmond Jail 

FOR THE IMURDER OF MARGRET MURPK*. 

V'ou fee’ing 1 hearted chris tains I hops yo'll lend an ear j 

When you hear Lamentation: i‘m you 'll a/ied a tear t 

My guilty concioua stings me sore the truth 1 now must say 
1 or the life I eould’not give 1 basely took • way 1 

My name is Andrew Carr & to Kildare I do belong ] 

Where my parents rear'd me tenderly untill 1 was twenty on* 

But I being young & ,oolieh into the Army I did go 

where 1 Lo:e a good caramera* my aomrade# well do know] J 

When I left my aged parents & bid them both eoood l :el“ 

Ti-ey little i bought it would be my lot on the gallows three todi* 

Or that 1 would fall a victim by be -oine’ng fatsos pray 
t or to disgrace the bones that now^le mouldering in th»|i lay 

1 

W hen 1 first knew Ma-gret Murphy itju as to ir.e a woful da? 

With the 87 tb Hegmcnt in Dublin there 1 lay 

Hnt she prou'd to Ne inconstant which caused t'tii* wickd ntnf# 

So I swore to*be reveng'd of horJ& take aeey her life jg 

For 8 long yr era this wicked thought I nnrtctrd in n y hf«Att.[ 

< nrs'd jealousy pot I oh. of m« & I could tint) no rest 
W hen discharged fr -nil the A' my I return d liome with edre.d 
And made up my iniird tor jo commit this u.ost atrocious en*» 

Then just, in 3 weekr after tbc devil fcetnp'ed me 
Onenigltw’i n she *a*drunk i to k the open saity 
Embraceingthe trmiitatinn I tbr -v> eei ’e all dread 
And with my ai my srsor 1 near cat ether Load 

Then when ! had murder d her 1 ihfltantly did go? 
into a n't! Pouring puMick-house to try \ burnish w«» 

I eroaind than; for 10 minutes & 1 could no lunger a tan 8 
For my eoneienee sting me when 1 saw h r t-IoLd_Upoa is.j taa* 

1 hen l .gave myself up o the law A bd<1 what I had dan* 

For Inaw th» eyes of jostle- ii a*e impost •<!* to ,-hea 
Then 1 was tryed A found guilt; A am condemn d to* era 
For the murder of Margrtt Murphy on the 28 day ofdaiy 

So now young men I tell you as true as A ndrew Carr ft I- 
That night walking drink A c "up t y is what i s.a«-» to Watte 
For being the inst'gatioo o' *” my crime its < t«ar 
And broagbt mn to the gallows higbto cad my wild e.r^er 

Konow^aa I ana goinglto Gee E.ernity 
I hope each pious Chrirt an will re- ir *■ a prayer ftv n-v 
As 1 am hoartlv aorry for trie deet that 2 have doisi- 
Tt.at Grd may grnatme |»»»don ht each one suy A men 


P tlrereton fruiter £a CQOKE St IdTAita 


